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Author's Notes: 
Ass 


TILL lindemann awoke one morning, to see a massive bump from under his blanket. 
"Me too." He said as he whiped the cover off of his body. "Wow mein cock grew fast." 
He got up and did some stretches before richard slithered in on the floor naked. 

"Ew it is ze roach!" 

"Oill Donts be means!" Richard snapped 

"What are you doing in meinnland richard?" Till asked 

"Well | did come here to steal your wife." Richard said 


"Oh :(" Till frowned 


"But she not here." 

"She went to not mein land" 

"Feels bad man" Richard ZK said 

"Anyway wanna do some fetishizing gay smut?" Till asked 
"What kind?" 


"The kind where people then romnatizse and it creates unhealthy stereotypes in gay relationships and is for 
the pleasure for the straight girls." 


"Can | read gay smut?" Richard asked 

"Are you a straight girl richard?" Till asked 

"No... | am non binary danke." 

"Do you like men?" 

"Jal" 

"Then you can read. Now spread em" till said 

"Aww jal" 

Till opened Richard's legs like a can opener "yeehaw!" He said as he grinded or something on Richards ugly cock. 
"Why it so ugly?" Till asked 

"Why yours so red?" 

"Touche!" Till said with a wink 

Till then scissored richard. Richard's sole tried to leave his body but till slammed that soul back in 
Mmmm" 

"Unnngh. You like dave Murrays sex doll. Tight richard!" Till said 


"Dont you feels like everything is a test till?" 


"Nein. Now shut up richard." 
"Okay" Richard cried 


He then hopped his BUSSY. 


Suddenly paul landers burst the door openwearing his uggs and nothing else he started playing wap from his 


boom box. 

"Who's your king bee?" He asked proudly 

"Christoph?" Richard asked 

"Nein! It's me guys me!" 

Till then grabbed his radnor fizz and drunk it whilst putting gummy bear in his urethra. 
"Till what are you doing?" Paul sighed 

"Putting gummy bears in my urethra" Till said 

"Why?" Paul begged 

"Because that on daddy issues." 


"Pog." 


